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GWEN: You're young, you'll have plenty of chances before
you're through. I'm old and he's all I've got. If he
leaves me I swear to you that 111 kill myself,

MRS. ARDSLEY: But why have you come 1 ere? Why didn't
you go to your husband?

GWEN: He won't listen to me. Oh, what a fool I've been.
I ought to have known when I saw the pearls.

MRS. ARDSLEY: What pearls?

GWEN: She's wearing them now. She pretends they're false,
but they're real, and he gave them to her.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Take them off, Lois, and give them to
Gwen.

\Withotit a word Lois undoes the clasp and throws tfa
string on the table.

GWEN: Do you think I'd touch them? He hates rne. Oh,
it's so awful to love someone with all your heart and
to know that the very sight of you maddens him beyond
endurance. I went down on my knees to him. I begged
him not to leave me. He said he was sick to death of me.
He pushed me over. I heard the door slam. He's gone.
He's gone to join her.

{She jells to her knees and bursts into a passion of tears.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Gwen, Gwen, don't give way like that.

[GwEN, still on her knees9 drags herself up to MRS.
ARDSLEY.

GWEN: Don't let her go to him. You know what it feels
like to be old. You know how defenceless one is. She'll
regret it. You don't know what he's like. He'll throw
her aside when he's tired of her as he's thrown all the
others aside. He's hard and cruel and selfish. He's made
me so miserable.

MRS. ARDSLEY: If that's true, if he's all you say I should
have thought you were well rid of him.